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TIXL MONTAGUE, GLASS THEIR IDEASPOTASH I PERLMUTTER OF SLIT SKIRTS AND FALL STYLES
- - - --

oi-i njTji i

"The Fashions This Year Was Fixed "So long as Some One Tells Her It Is
Up to Suit the Feller That Manufac-
tures

THE PACE OOWT rAftm.rA WOAAN" WOULD CwOT THE From Paris a Woman Would Wear a
Rhinitis Tablets and Bromo FACE TO U.O OUT WE A R.I tvCa.

A SKUt MADE UP SO SKIf-VPy- ?
UOT TlfVEO Of 5H0lrVC. Galvanized Iron Skirt With Rein-force-d

Quinine" OWL THEIR FACES" Concrete"
Potath and Perlmutttr, now playing at the Cohan Thralre, tiffee Mawru, they will be putting oetrlch feather on shoes."radically ai to the Fall Styles for Women, and Montagu' Glass, their "8ay women could do that, too," Morrl cried. "80 loug as ome on

Mitortan, has v ritten fMM for The Evening World a faithful rrport
leu nor 11 mc ie iruiu i an, auf, m woumu nmiiu near m ii'rof their opposing vievs.
Iced Iron aklrt trimmed rait reinforced concrete."

"Well, they ain't got nothing on men In these respects. Mawrusa," Abe
'Oerrul. 13 IS. br Mwuw 1U. declared; "which Lashberg A Fast shows me a line of clothing they are

44 HAT are them wajfche doing laying around the cutting room,w Mawru?" A he Potasb demanded. putting out by the name 'The Bachelor of Arts Clothe for College Men,'
and all I could tell you Is If any college man Is going to buy them clothe.'What do yon mean ewatcheaT" Morrla protested. "Tbey

ain't owoJxhe. Tbey're piece good rut up for aktrta." Mawrusa, he would got to get Into the pants mlt a shoehorn. Aleo the
coat leeree end two tnchee below the elbows, end In fact the Idea is that"Do would the faceyou mean to aay a woman got to go out wearing

a aklrt mad up so skimpy aa all that?" Abe exclaimed. the suit don't fit you utile It' two sixes too small for you."

The face dont matter nowaday. Abe." Morrla replied. "Women la "That' the Rngllsh style, Abe."
"Sure, I know," Abe said. "The men wear English design aad thetot tired of ahowing only their face, Abe. Nowaday they wear split

eklrta and low neck waist, which the neck part and the low pert ain't women wear French design. Ain't there anything good enough tor
Americana which 1 deelgned and mad up right here In the Unitedao nearer together aa half a yard already. The way it looka to me, Ab.

the faahlon thin year waa flied up by a designer who la getting paid for It States?"
For answer Morris dug his hand Into bis trouser' pocket.by the feller that manufacture rbtnltla tablet and bromo quinine. You
"Here's a domestic line of goods which suit everybody." he said aacan take It from me, Abe, the woman which la going 'round wearing split

be spread on his desk a five-doll- bill.

In Silhouetteville. In Black and White.

skirts and low nock waists this fall, either she would get arrested or she
would get pneumonia one thing or the other."

"Well, whut do we corn?" Abe commented, resignedly. "The skimpier
skirts Is made the less piece goods we got to pay for, ain't it?"

"Bnre. I ktiuw," Morris retortrd, "hut how about the fur trimmings.
Abe? We would have trouble enough with buying them fur trimmings
before we get through."m "Why should got trouble with buying fur trimmings. Ma rues?
Fur Is merchandise like anything elae."

"I It?" Morris suld. "Well, let me tell you, Abe, feller could be a a Hquirrel so that a feller which has been running a zoological garden for
good Judge of canteloupes, second-han- d oltermohtles. diamonds and wld-d- er years already wouldn't know but what they was tigers In children's and

which their husband Is aald to have carried heavy lnsurlngs, under-
stand

misses' sizes."
me, but when It comes to furs nobody knows nothing about them "Milliners Is also got their troubles this year. Mawruss. I am meet-

ingexcept the feller which skinned the animal. If I would want to buy for this morning Koppel Prezworczlnsky. which he Is got a millinery
(myself a sealskin overcoat I Vould go down to the aquarium and offer store on Thirty-secon- d street under the nurae 'Hortense Inc.." and h"

em fifty dollars extra tbey should be so kind and let me shoot the seal kicks like anything that the hats this year is bring trimmed mlt patent
myself." leather."

the We had a meat beautiful aunrlee thle morning Did you aee 'You don't trust nobody. Mawruss." "What are you talking nonsense patent leather on hats!" Morris
t, my drt "Not mlt buying furs I don't," Morris replied, "because a first-cla- ss exclaimed. "You mean shoea. ain't It?" Mr. H. Peck John, the doctor aay I must hav a trip to Europ.

Me Qoodn a, not I'm nearly always In bad before eunrieet A No. 1 furrier which knows his business could tlx up a rabbit, a cat and "No, sir," Abe replied. "I mean hats, which the first thing you know, Mr. H. Peck But my banker aaya you mustn't.
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The Clarion Call j Tale of a New York Thief-Tak- er and a Thief That Wouldn't Be Taken ( By O. Henry
11 L w nmblrtw, ha a 0..) ton. and I neer knew you to ua your bruochea and a chatelaine natch. l'it- - "that If accounts had been square he- - story of hie nuccessful pluiMlcrlnga. ter, and luitened to tihe words tl, a cams garnet ring off her finger. I thought It Ings to the ears of those of ths etusjibei -

un hofure. Why did you kill Nor-cross- teen thoimand would coyer the lot " tween you anil me, all the money in ail lngenloue plota and Infamous liana- - from the thin, truculent lips curved Into ws ruby. Stop that! It won't Ing millions of the great city wholAIF of thla story eaa be found "1 warned you not to talk," said the hanks In New York cotM have arenKlnna until Wnode, with all his a contemptuous smile. work." waked to hear them, cries that boreIn the records of the Folic Krnan itared for a ft moments Weed, bought you out of my hands familiarity with evil-doer- felt grow- - That the Morning Mars? ... I Kernan turned to Woods with s dia-
bolic

upon their significant, small volume theLiJ Department; it othar half with ooiicoiitrated attention at the "Oh. that's all right," aald Kernan "I know It couldn't." laid Kerniu In within him a cold abhorrence to- - want to speak to the mansglng editor smile. iv eight of a world's woe and laughterbehind th buslneu Me of 'i In hta hlfhlialU and then "Itl stuff la In Riy suit case at the "That'a why I knsw I was safe wltn ward the utterly vlcloue man w:o had . . . Why, tell him it's some one who "I've got him going. H believes m anil delight and stress.oountw of a nwopr office. he looked at the detective with a and-de- hotel. Ami now I'll tell oii why I am you," once been Ins benefactor, wants to talk to him amout the Nor-cro- now. He didn't quite cover the trans-
mitter

To some, cowering beneath the protec-
tionOne afternoon two weeke rookel, brilliant smile talking. BeeaUe li e safe. I'm talking "Most people." continued the detec- - "I'm disposed of. of course." said murder. with hla hand when he told aome. of a night's ephemeral cover, theyafter Mllllonalr Norcroaa waa found In 'How did ou iruees It. Harney'."" ii to a man I know. You owe me a thOU- - Hve, "look ahleways at my business. Woods at length, "nut I advl-- e yu lo "You the editor? ... All right. body to oall up Central on another brought news of the hideous, bright aey ;hie apartment, murdered bv a toura-la- r,

uk,.rt admiringly I ewear I ihought sand dollar, Harney Woods, and yen They don't clia tt among the fine arts keep Under cover for a ipell. The news- - . I am the man who killed old phone and get our number. I'll give tc others, wrapped In happy sleep, theythe murderer, while etrolltn aerenely the Job in clian and ae ainooth an a If you granted to arrest me your hand and the professions. But I've always may taki' up this Nor. rose af- - Norcross . . Walt' Hold the wire; linn just one more dig, snd then we'll announced a morning that would dawndown Broadway, ran plump aaalnst De eeled cntun. Did I leave a string wouldn't tu.iUe the move." taken a kind of fool pride In It. And fair, There has been an epidemic of I'm not the usual crank . . . Oh, make a .' blacker than sable night. To many eftective
'

Barney Wood. hanging out enywtiere?" "I haven't forgotten," said Wood, here le where I go 'busted.' I gueaa burglaries and manslaughter in town there Isn't the slightest danger. 1'v "Hello! ess ,, Im here yet. the rich they brought a besom to sweepthat you, Johnny ICemanf aeked Wbooa laid upon the table a small "Ton counted eui twenty fifties without I'm a man nrst and a detective after- - this summer." just been discussing it with s detective You didn't think I d run from a news-
paper,

away vvhat had been their while thWoods, who had been nrar-aUthte- d In gold pencil Intended (or watch a word! I'll pay it liack some day. wa.rd. 1 ye got to let yon go and then The word sent Kernan Into a hlgTi friend of mine. I killed the old man at did you? Have me inaid stars ahono: to the poor the broughtpublic for five years. charm That thousand saved me and well, hev I've got to resign from the force. I glow of sullen and vindictive rage. !.no A. M. two weeks ago of forty-eigh- t hours? Say, will you anotuer day.
"No leae." cried Reman, hearstlr. "Tf "It's the one T gave yon the l.mt were piling my furniture out on the gutwa 1 au drive an express wagon. "To h I with the newspapers," he . Have a drink with you? Now, quit being funny? (Joodby, old boy-so- rry All over the city the cries were start-

ingIt len t Barney Woods, late and early Ohrtstiias w aere In Saint Jo 1'va l4WJk w:ien I avt hack to the house " vour thousand dollars la furiher off growled "What do they pell hut brag hadn't you better leave that kind of 1 haven't time to call on you. up, keen and sonorous, heraldingold Halnt Jo! You'll have to Show me' got your Shaving mug yet 1 found 'And so," continued Kernan, "you llian ever. Johnny." and blow and boodle In lion-ca- r letters? talk to yojr funny man? Can't you toll I'd fool perfectly safe In vour sanctum the that the slipping of oneWhat are you doing East Do the ireen till undf u corner of the rug in g Wing Barney Wood, born as true as Oh. you re welcome to It." said fupposc they ilo take up a case-wh- at whether a man'a guying S'"u or whether asinorum. Tra-la!- " cogwheel in the machinery of time hadcode circular get out that far?" c ie n I wain you to le careful Steel, and hound to play e white man's Kernan with a lordly sir. "I'd lie does It amount to? The poll, e are easv you're kilns, offered the biggest scoop "He's aa mad as a cat that's lost a made; apportioning to the sleepers while"I've been In New York aome vears what "! ay. I've got It put on to gain, can't lift a finger to arrest the willing to call the debt off. but I know enough to fooli but what do tiie nwws
your pper ever had'.' mouse," said Kernan. hanging up the they lay at the mercv of fat. hsaid Wood "I'm un the city deteotlva "Wll, that's o; II a bobtail receiver and coming out. "Andyou, Johnny, We were old friends man you're Indebted to Oh. I have to you wouiun t nave it. it was a lucky paper dor" scoop-h- ut now, Vnfanei profit, grief, reward andforce."

'
I. t .. ..... .1.. ..... V.... I1 BtUdy men as well as Yale locks and day for me when you borrowed It. "Well. I don't know,' aald Woods re- - you can hardly expect me to phone Barney, my boy. we'll go to a show md doom tiiat the now figure In th calender"Wall, well!" said K.rnan. breathing In my name and address. . . . Why? ourselves until reasonable jtd-tlm-,.t fNorcr.." window fastenings in my MlSlnee Now. And now let's drop the subject. I'm fleeting. "Some o: the papers have done enjoy a had brought them. Shrill and yet plain-

tivemlllng Soy and pattln the detective', tgZ' Oh, oecause I heard you make a Kour hours' for andspec-
ialty

sleepi.e.. while I for the waiter. off me,unlet ring lo the Weat on e murnlng train. I good work In that line There's the were the cries, aa If the youngof crimes that"My u k stays slth me." said he I've 1iad a thirst for a year or iwn know s place out there where I can Morning Mars, for instance It warmed solving mysterious then the volcea grieved that so much v11 end"Com Into Mullrr's." aald Woods, slump the police . . . No, that's not The two dined In a Broadway res-
taurant."Who'd hV I Ihousht old Harney was that worries me a little. If I'm ever negotiate the Norcross sparks. Drink up two or three trails and got the man so little good was In their irresponsible"and let's hunt a quiet table, I'd like to ill I want to tell you that your sheet Kernan was pleased with him-
self.

on my t: ill!" He slipped one hand In-

side
caught t lie lucky sleuth will have to up. Barney, and forgot your troubles, after the police had let 'em get rold." hands. Thus echoed In the atresia oftalk to you awl.ils." nis coat In un Instant Woods had divide honor with old boy Hoove. Hut We'll have a Jolly tlmejhlle the po- "1 11 show you," said Kernan, rlaing is of nn more je In tracking an intelli-

gent
He spent money like a prince of the helpless city the transmission of theIt lacked a few inlnutae to ttie hour murderer or highwayman than a fiction. And then weird and gorgeousa revolver against his side 1 never drink during business hOUr. lice are knocking their heads together end eipanding hi chest. "I'll show yon blind poodle would be. . . . What? latest decrees of the gods, the cries ofof tpur. Th tide of trsdn w-- r not musical comedy engaged their attention."Put It away," said Kernan. wrin-

kling
After a lob 1 can crook elbow with my oyer the cues. I've got one of my wlwt I think of newspapers In gcnervl . Oh, thla Isn't a r.vaj the newsboy ths Clarion Call of thsVet loosed, and they found a qu.et cor-

ner
no, news-Pap- Afterward there waa a late supper in aold friend llarnev with a clear Press.his nose. "I'm only Investigating. BOflv Hahara thirst on Hut I'm snd your Morning Miara in particular." onV: you're gelttlng It straight.of the oafe. Kenian, well dressed, grillroom, with ohamiagne, and KernanAba! It takea nine tailors to make a science. Wtiat are you taking?" In the hands the unofficial hands Threo feet from their table was the I did the Norcross lob, and I've got the Wood nipped a dime to th wallerIllsslightly ewaggsrlng, self confident. at the helgilit of complacency. 'man, taut one can iio a man up. There's The waiter came with the little g Of my old friend Barney, and 1 won't telephone booth. Kernan went Inside Jewels in suitcase at the name of and MidiMated himself opposite the little detec-

tive,
my Half-pa- three in the morning foundranters and the siphon and left themhole In that vest ket I took Hiat even dream of cop." leaving the "(leta the instrument,with his lr, sandy mustache,

pu. and sat at the hotel could not he learned' you them In a corner of an cafe, me a Morning Mare."
and ready made Cheviot

pencil off u.y csialii and allnped It In alone again And then, as Kernn'a ready finger door open He found a nimhcr in the recognize that phrase, don't you? I Kernan still boasting In a vapid and When the .paper camo he glanced et
suit.
squtntitng eyes there In case of a scrap Put up your "You've called the turn." ss'.d Woods, kept t lie button and the waiter work- - hook, took down the receiver and made thought so. rambling way, Woods thinking mood ly It first page, and then tore s leaf out

"What business In nw?"
gun, Harney, and I'll tell yuu why I aa he rolled the little gold pen il about mi his weak point a tremendous van- - ids demand upon Central, Woods at "You've used it often enough Kind over the end that had come to his Use of Ills memorandum honk and begati toare you had to shoot Norcross The old f'tol with a thoughtful forotlrmer. "I've got Ity and arrogant egotlm--heg- an to still, looking at the sneering, cold, vlcl- - of rattles you. doesn't tt, to have the fulness as an upholder of the law. Writ on it with the little gold pencil.asked Woods. "You left Saintknow

Jo before I did."
you started down the hall after me. poppin to pass you up. I can't lay a hah I how Itself. He recounted etory after lant face waiting close to the tiunsmlt- - mytrlOUI villain call up your great, big But. as he pondered, his eye hrigiiteii'd "What's the news?" yaavued Kernana year at the bullions back of coat on you. If I'd that money beckon the my ad powerful organ of right and Jus'l.-- e with a speculative light. Wood flipped ovr to him tha alec"I'm (eliing ehares In a copper mine," with little - hut I didn't, and that settles It It'sa peovlsh ,fj and T had to a snd tell what of writing:an,! good government you "I wonder if It's possible." he aald toaid Kernan. "I may twta.lllk, J) e si end lady durlln had break fir. malting, Johnny, but Ihim Tt.e was ajp IS "Thea helpless old gbg ''u are' himself, "i vondar if it's poMlsbl!'1 New York .Morning Marshere Well, well' And ao old Bar-sje- y She just lay in bed and aww her I12.no an't dodge It Vim helped me once, Tun cava inu. 'at that nut: you're not that big a And then outside the cafe Tie com-

pare!,
"HaHS pa to the order of JohnIs New York detective. You ! Ker-ns- na diamond necklace go without a chirp. and It calls for the same." "Th 0v wilt," by Bagsr ate author ef fool-- Ihin'.t I'mBurroughs, "Ts.ee of tae no, you don't a fraud, ve stillness of th early morning the ong thousand dollarways had a turn that wiv You were w hile .she l,.ir4 llko nn H h tiri ter "f knew it," said kr-na- n racing h! reward

the In Kalnt Jo after I left Apes," will be la serial peMtoetion la Th Sveaiag Wort Moaday, Sept. is. ran tell ,t by your vole, Now. was punctured by faint, uncertain cries coming I me for his srrest and convio-tlo-a police 0 hav hack a little thin gold rln with glat s. with a flushed smile of self, Iicicn ant I'll gic th.it tlreltles ofpointer t aaetned BOUAdiiat turn)you RAKNAHUThs Gave Girl" Is ofeven more uu-jj- sI aad thsa "Tanas WOOUd,"there, r.u, t you?" mors eaottlaga garnet worth shout W I she appreciation "I can Judge men Mere sguess wilt Of "Iprove it t i you, sour you'v aome growing louder, aome f.ilnte kind of thought" they"la m(tlis," esld Wood. ' And now marriid old Nor, toss for his tnoaey, all to Harney, for he's a Jolh good fel-

low.'
th Alias. II deels with the adv. aturas ef an American raetaway o an had this mupdf cae worked over by waxing and waning amid the rumbls tint ' MM Worms. "WhD

would do
there's on mors question. Johnny. I'vs right. Don't they hang on to the litis " islau peopled by aps-aea- a sno avg beasts an ef hi mssttaff with of

ou nsn,
yOUl staff It ill f the ae, ond bUttUQ of milk wagons and infrequent o jollying "(, 0 hurd. Now,followed your reourd piettyVluae ever trinkettv from the Man Who lst Out, "I don't believe. " went on Woods, glorious wll gtrL la when n you'll Johnny

old Noivroaa'eun Mrs. nightgown fihrlll cries they were near t(rne to 11k police stationdja lJuU JV Jd Bar- - lUugbi Tuw wvl tl lings, two quietly, u u he wv.s tumkinj oiyua. Uiuknu eft AwJg it when I took th trie that conveyed many uiu- - wib

I
.a .as .Vl.


